THE  TWO   SHOTS
\- "By a fatal error" the first car turns the corner into |ie street. Misled by this, the second chauffeur follows, rvernor Potiorek, author of the sarcasm, the man on lom the whole responsibility rests, calls to him that *ere has been a mistake, and that he is to drive straight along the quay. Thus the car comes close up to the ht-hand pavement, the chauffeur slowing down. Suddenly two shots ring out from the right-hand side the street, not ten feet away. Apparently no one is rt. The Governor, perceiving too late that Sarajevo is 11 of assassins, leaps up and tells the chauffeur to turn ick and make for another bridge. At this moment the hichess sinks upon her husband's breast. The Governor sars a few murmured words pass between the two. [ow, and not till now, does he realise that something iy have happened.
But the Archduke sits upright. The suite come inning up. No one yet perceives that he has been hit; his wife's case, too, they suspect no more than a faint, len blood gushes from his mouth, he sinks crookedly ?wn. They open his uniform. Blood spurts from the jpeat artery on the right side of the neck, over his green piiform and over the cushions of the car. ( The, Duchess, who has been leaning against him as pough she had turned to him for protection, is uncon-Ifious, but no wound is visible. They drive to the Government buildings. The two are carried up to a pom next to that in which the champagne bottles are poling. Doctors find a bullet wound in her abdomen> Ifhile the Archduke is bleeding to death from the severed littery. A Franciscan monk gives them both absolution; jfaen arrives the Archbishop who had warned him. A Ijuarter of an hour later, death has come to the Archduke flranz Ferdinand of Austria-Este, heir apparent to the Mapsburg Monarchy. A few minutes before him died flophie, Countess Chotek, Duchess of Hohenberg, the inly human being in whom this misanthrope trusted— ftnd the very one rejected by the rest of their world.n
